FOLK   AND   FOLK   WAYS

For two days the poor fellow looked absolutely crushed,
and then recovered so rapidly from his grief, to all appear-
ances, chatting and laughing just as before, that I thought
that here was another example of native shallowness of
feeling. I was mistaken. Three days later, during a heavy
downpour of rain which deadened all sounds, he hanged
himself in his hut, which stood not a hundred yards from
my own.

I decided that he must be buried alongside the woman
whom he had loved so much, and dispatched a messenger
to the chief to Inform him that I would send up the body
for burial as soon as I should have got the eight carriers
required, whom I was expecting. But before they had
arrived, my messenger came back in breathless haste, to
say that the chief and the villagers refused to allow
Barbarossa to be buried in their burial-ground, because
he did not belong to the same tribe. I sent back word
to say that I should use force if they persisted in their
refusal, and at last they gave way and the two now lie side
by side.

I intended to adopt the baby, who was then still alive;
but it followed its parents into the grave a few weeks later,
because, so I was told, its foster-mother's milk did not
agree with it.

The refusal on the part of the chief to let Barbarossa be
buried alongside his mistress, because he did not belong to
the same tribe, is significant of the native clannishness,
which cannot have been exceeded by the particularism of
the small German principalities before 1870. Although it
undoubtedly has its disadvantages, both for the adminis-
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